
TWO NOTABLE CHRISTMAS HOSTS.
Presidents Jeokson (rio-irtt and Johnson (left) and old esst room, scene of

their Christmas parties.
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MTISERY, AUSTRIAN EMBASSY, CHRISTMAS MOIUVUVG.
ETHEL ROOSEVELT'S CHBI5TMA6 BALLROOM, THE "WHITE HOUSE,

BV JOHN BLFRETH tVATKINS.
LWashington. D C. Dec. Si, 1311.

ATE last night, as 1 trudged
homewer«) part the. Capitol, a
var.t rb-jdow tuddenly flitted'

.eroas the pray gis.ro ol the greatdome. and. i*oarlng above, mo like tliat
JMODr.trouo ;t>ird of prey, the terrible
"roc'- of tli6 .'Arabian Nights," nwoop-cd down upon the dimly lighted plaza,
alnicul si my feet.

Brought to i«. halt, by tho giant ap¬parition. I stood .is still.and. I fear,
as white.a.:' tho marble statues which,
from their pedestals beide the per¬
il.-", i hare,j my wondering gaje. No
creature stirred within the haze of
the park light:* until, to my amuse¬
ment, the round and Waddling figure of
a m»n deroended from tho mammoth
bird. Making a »udden thruct at the
monster; he caused it to utter a
deafening note, ilka the wall of a
colossal beo in agony, and a? It cried
it* 'breath *tcatn»d like thst or the
dragon ef old.
But au I stepped ha< k. in greater

f«ur than before, the old man Lllenced
his; winged steed and. beckoning me
with a mlttened hand, burst into a
roar of lolly laughter, which put all
my l^rrorp to flight. And as 1 ap¬
proached him 1 suddenly recognized
thst thn beaming fac^ behind his
white, bushy beard and high fur-
trlroined collar was that of an old and
once beloved friend, whom I had not
>een for more than thirty years.
"H»! Ha! So you had forgotten your

o|<j friend?" chuckled the merry cif,
his red, fur-bordered jacket threaten¬
ing to burnt as his glee expanded
and shook within it.

"'But. my dear Bt. Nl<"k," said L "you
always traveled by rMndecr and iileigh
in tho goo.! eld rt'iy:-. when last wc
met, und I had least expected to sec
you descend In un airship, while, be-
yldes.- f.'hriMmas eve Iti not until to-
morrow."

"Well, dear boy. you see I am
thoroughly up-to-date. The slolgb had
lo give way to the nutcmobllo and uow
the auto has given way to the ooro-
slano. for in a growing country llko
this I have to make double tha visits
thst I undertook in the days when 1
had you on my list.
"And as for my coming here a day

ihead.of the old schedule.I have to.
for. being the capital. Washington Is
;he busiest and payes-t ChriMntan town
In all the land. In the first place, hun-
ireds of people.from all corners of
the country.now a3k me to deliver
their Christmas presents to my dear
friend, the President, and these aro
whet fill this extra load here. Most of
them are silly and uaelesn gifts. I
admit, but ho. makes me retv.rn «11
things of en Intrinsic value thi.t. come
from people who are not his personal
friends. That has always been the

"LINCOLN TOY SHOP" AND rilESE.vr
pnorniETon.

mlc 1 remember having to take hack
a gorgeous brooch, eel with a thou¬
sand dollars' worth of gems, which
Mrs. Cleveland would not accept. That
was the costliest ChristniHO present
ever tent to the White House ihy othor
than a personal friend of tho family.
"And after ( unload these gifts,

down tho President's chimney I have
yet a mission to perform for him be¬
fore) tho sun rises. To each married
employe of the White Houpo he will
send by me n bis Christmas turkey,
One hundred and two such fowli was j
the load last year, and it will be e.vcn
more to-night, for In recent month?
there has been an epidemic of marry?
ins below stairs in thit grand old
mansion!
"Nor will the turkeys be all that

1 deliver for Mr. Taft,'' continued St.
Ntek, tightening the guy wire on a j
wing of hlr. aero. The Unmarried em- J
ployeo each get something, too, and
theie'll be n raft of presents for the

President's friende.gifts -which, ar-

u&u-U, ho has personally gone into tho
Mores to select. And then, too, I Will
have to do a pleasant little chore
Xor the Cabinet ladles, who have again
clubbed together and oought Mrs. Taft
a handsome Christmas present. Last
year they gave her a beautiful dia¬
mond and ruby ring, and the, year be¬
fore a coutly diamond brooch.

St. Nick and Uncle bam.
"Uncle Sam and I have, a.lready had

rjicst tun outside the White House,"
Santa Claus continued. "To-day he had
ino ut.-the forestry bureau, appearing!
in a play nud handing out gifts to tho
'Children of nil 'he employes. He had
the, big draughting room cleared for
the show and turned It Into n forest
of evergreens, particularly the. stage,
where 'ho huge Christinas tree twin¬
kled with hundreds of lights. Some
onn has circulated the yarn that
George Bentley. one of the forestry
bureau's chiefs, has impersonated me
at tho last three of these celebrations,
but I was really there. Then, too.
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¦.TAD» LINCOLN AIVD HIS FATHER.
Undo Sam and I have bIeo had our
usual Chrlstmao tree party at tho big
Government Printing OHlce.

"I have aloo had to collect tho an¬
nual gifta of Scnatorn nnd Represen¬
tatives to tho page boys of emi¬
gres:?. And how I miss Sonator Stan¬
ford, of California, who used to be
My chief assistant in this task. Ho
yearly gave me a crisp $5 bill to bo
put in the blocking of each little base
in the Senate. ,

Diplomatic Christmas Tree Parties.
'But tho great, fun begins to-mor¬

row night.Christmas Eve.'' Kris
Kringle went op to nay. "Then most
of the foreign ambassadors end min¬
isters win give Christmas tree parties,
w.hich I must arrange, and it will keep
me 'busy fastening the gifts to tho
pretty trace, many of which will be
aglow with tiny electric lights of dif¬
ferent colors.
"One of my best friends among these

distinguished foreigners is tlfa dean of
the diplomatic corps, Eaton Hengel-
muller. the Am-tro-Hungarian ambas¬
sador, who for hlB little daughter, the
Baroness Mlla, gives yearly a big
Chrlstmae Eve party to which the
children of thfi diplomatic family and
of the President and high American
officials are always Invited. The
baron has tho great tree erected each
ve$r In his ntudy, and when tho llttlo
baropess unveils It, the youngsters,
in a babel of foreign tongues, scream
with delight at the spectaola of gor¬
geous gifts and goodies which I have
hupg from each twig and branch. At
the Italian embassy they have a simi¬
lar party, but string the,fun out for
three days. First, upop Christmas Eve,
the Yule log Is lighted with greet
ceremony, and then after the gifts
and refreshments have been handed
round, the family gees to mars at
midnight, as again on Christmas Day.
during which presents are exchanged.
And finally on the «jay after Christmas,
the am'bassador gives a 'santenl' or
Christmas ball, to which the pretty
debutantes of the c-easop are Invited.
And 60 It goee, In each Christian em-
baesy and legation, some holding their
jolly Chrlstmae tree parties on Christ¬
mas night Instead of Christmas Eve, th6
French, according to their native cus¬
tom, waiting uptR New Tear's Day
for their gitt-givlpg ceremony.what
they call Noel-.and the Russians post¬
poning their celebration till January
6, the Chrlütmae of the Greek Church,
whose calendav la twelve days behind
ours.^ j
"And, do'you know, it has been one

of the delights of my soul." chuckled
old Krles, to see the Orientals of these
legations Jump right Into our Christ¬
mas spirit.Siamese. Japanese, Chin¬
ese, Turks and Persians, alike, ex¬
changing presents and h&nsing up
their children's stocKlngl".
_Oriental chisrtmea

Oriental Oferlatma« Bride.
."But the gayest Christmas ever en¬

joyed hy Orlentils in Washington was
that of year before laut, when the
daughter of Special Ambaesadov Tong
6hao TI watt married at the Chinese
legation to Henry Ching. the new min¬
ister from Chjna. The whole legation
was banked with costly flowcr».
"Upop a li\fge equate.'of red. saUjJ,

r The appreciation shown our efforts
throughout ths past year and espcci- "^^Mr^^Mduring this holiday season, is ^^^rl^^most gratifying to us. Ly
tFrom the bottom of our hearts, we ^^W^Wthank our friends, wishing one and ^W^M^f all a Merry Christmas and a

Happy New Year. &\&*
Schwarzschild Bros.

there knell ride by Hide tho brido in
her gorgeous silks and Jeweled head¬
dress, whose long fringe of pearl beads
hung below her face, and the groom
In lile court robe and big red hat. And
after the ceremony tho bridal party
with their guests aeeem'bled around
.-> big tree, enjoyed a Jolly American
Christmas.

"No. my boy. you can't find "Wash¬
ington's equal during 'young people'o
week," which begins toimorrow night.
Cadet dances and cadet dinners for
the resplendent youths home from
Annapolis and West Point; debutunto
balls, debutante teas, debutante din¬
ners, masked balls, doinino balls and
costume balls; eggllOg parties for tho
elders and dinner dances for all alike;
'house parties, box parlier«, skating
partie:-. amateur vaudeville parties;
windows graced by red-bowed wreaths,
rooms banked with mistletoe, holly
and poinsnttia; orchestras playing,
children giggling and old folks laugh¬
ing everywhere; and your ubiquitous,
humble servant dispensing gifts In
scores of fine mansions: Is It any won¬
der that T call this capital city of ours
the gayest. Christinas town of tho
land?"
Santa Cialis hopped upon the seat

of his aeroplane and clutched the
control lever.

"But wait." I protested. "Tell mo

something about Washington's past
Yulotldea.those which you have on-

Joyed the moot."
"It's growlnp late, my son," an¬

swered the Jolly old soul. "I must bo
off for the White House beforo tho
family awakes. Brut as an old follow
who hau seen inoro than 1,600 winters
uhould be pretty near hlo anocdotago,
I should not bo stingy with anything
so cheap as talk.

"Well, thot'o was John Adams, the
first tenant of the White House. His
own children were, grown, but I re¬
member well his tiny granddaughter,
Susannah, who lived hero with blm. I
brought, her one Christmas a fine set
of dishes which a little playmate. In
a passion of envy, smashed all to
piecös, whereupon Mistress Susannah
turned cannibal nnd hit off the head
of the little vandal's wax doll, also
from my pack. Not a. very happy
Chr'sunas party, wan It?
"The earliest grand frolic which T

remember at the stately house was tho
party which my great friend. Andrew
Jackson, and I arranged for that Jolly
President's little grandnleces and
grandnephews.

.'mion bull Battle -In Cnst Room.
"Just, as If it were but last night I

can see; those happy tots marching
Into tho' dining room, to the music of
tho "President's March." to enjoy the
feast, for which Vivart. die chef, had
done himself proud. In tho midst of'
tho big table was a gilt game-cock,
surmounting a great pyramid of-enow-
balls, each made of starch-coated
cotton. And at tho end of thn feast
"Old Hickory" distributed theso mis¬
siles among his little guests, telling
them to go Into tho EaBt Room and
have a grand snowball fight. And
maybe that grand old parlor was not
a bedlam durtng tho following hour!
Nor was It a quiet, spot while "Vice-
President Van Buron Jotned the youth¬
ful throng in their games of "blind
man's buff," "pubb in corner," and
"forfeits,"' or while the little girls tr|sd
to catch blm under the mistletoe bough
that I had hung from the bjg chan¬
delier. Yes, It was a Jolly party, and
T can see those tots now, marohing
pest the President, each in turn throw¬
ing him a kiss and bidding him a

.Good-night, general.
"And I recall also one Christmas

Eve when those same White House
children.two little Jacksons and five
l'.ttlo Donelsons.hung up their
stockings In 'uncle's room,' where one

scamp of a boy In high glee tied one
of the President's socks to the topgci
by the fireplace, crying-; 'Now, l6t'o
see how Santa Claus will treat you.
Mr. Uncle JacUson, President of the
United States)'

"I filled .the President's .pock, along
with the others," Santa' Clauaa.»surad
me, with a ¦merry wink. ''And that
night tho Vice-President gave- me a

miniature cooking stove for; little
Mary "Donelfion. to whom X also'deliv¬
ered for the French minister's wife,
Mme. Sarurisr, a big boy doll In the
red jacket, gold-striped trousers,
plumed chapeuu, epurr. and sabre of
a.i'rench soldier,

rslry Ball at White House."' -

t'. "Bui; tho most' gorgcc-titi Christinas.
i.-pci't,acl<} eoiin in tho White Hguao

during thoao early days was the 'fairy
ball' given by President Tyler to his
little daughter, Mary, who, an Tltanla.
the fairy queen, with her silver wand,
gossamci' wlng3 and u. diamond star
on her forehead, held her court In tho
East Room.
"Another famous Yuletldo party be¬

fore tho war was that of tho noted
Baron Bodlsco, tho Russian minister,
glyon a few years later in honor of
his two nephews. His quaint mansion
on O Street, Georgetown, woo llluml-
natcd that night not only by lights |within, but by great bonllren outside,
which, according to tho Russian cus¬
tom, were lighted fur tho comfort of
the coachmen.

"I arranged a perfoct fairyland In¬
side the house. From tho balconies I
hung gay curtains, studded with daz¬
zling mirrors and inclosing mysterious
spaces, one of which contained won¬
derful red and gold swings, vrhilo an¬
other was piled high with gifts of a,fl
kinds.toys, picture bookB, 'boxes of
kid gloves, fane, ribbons and bon¬
bons, -which I gavo away with my own |hands. After a round of Jolly games
the floor was cleared for dancing,and finally a delicious collation waa
served in the dining room.

A Cinderella of Real Life.
"Thin party proved to bo another

Cinderella ball, and the real Cin¬
derella, who proved to be its otar
guest, wnn & pretty Uttlo George¬
town schoolgirl of only sixteen years,
who, upon tho eve of the festivities,had, llko Cinderella, pined at homo
becauEO the good baron had Invited
all of her playmatea and had ignoredher.

"Weil, I played tho fairy godmotherfor little Harriet (for that Was her
name.Harriet WlllU'nis). Peeping Into
her window Christmas Evo I saw
that sho was sad, ond, guessing the
reason, I took the matter up with tho
baron. Distreosed beyond measure to
find that, through an oversight, his in¬
tended invitation had not reached the
pretty girl, ho sat right down and
wrote hor an abject apology, as well
ao a pressing Invitation that, she honor
him the night of the hall.
"So pretty Mistress Harriot dried

her tears and came to the baron'sChristmas party, a radiant figure in
her prettiest gown. And T remember
how impatiently that nobleman await¬
ed her coming.asking mo to pointher out to him, for ho had novor seen
her before. It. was a fateful meeting,for ho fell in love with her nt first
eight, and before long (In 1845) they
were married in tho presence of the
President, and a distinguished companyof officials. Including the diplomatic
corps in Its dazzling court dress and
tho army officers In their resplendent
uniforms.

"I haven't a very warm place in
my memory,"! sighed St. Nick, "for
those twenty childless Christmaser,
which cast their gloom over the White
House just prior to Lincoln's coming.But thoso Lincoln youngsteru, Willie
and Tad, made up for all this lost
lime oji tho first Ytiletlde they spentIn the big mansion. Poor Willie, how¬
ever, was destined to spend only one
such holiday there,

Lincoln's Toy Shop."Again this year, as always 8ln;ethat winter, I shall stock up my pack¦partly with surprises bought from theold New York Avenue 'toy shop".nowimmortalized in fiction.where the sadand gaunt martyr President, his shawl
across hl3 shoulders. used, per,tonally, to purchase Christmas play»things for Tad and Willie and theirlittle playmates. In this old store, adescendant of the original German pro-prletor is still supplying thd capital's'youngsters with those things whichdelight their little hearts on, Christ¬
mas morning,

''And, speaking of 'Tad' Lincoln, 1
recall one Christmas morning when he
and tho White House cook had a tift
because the latter would not oupplyturkey and cranberry saue«1 to a lot
of poor urchins whom Tau had brought
In from the streets. Finally the Presi¬
dent was appealed to. Tad won the
day, and some of hla proteges are prob¬ably still boasting that they once ato
Christmas, dinner at tho White House.
"One of tho Jolllest Yuletlde parties

in that old house was' the ball given
by President Johnson Christmas week.
11S68, to 400 Uttlo boys and girls-who
merrily tripped through their waltzes,
polkas and 'dances in that ean&o great
eaBi room where. Andrew Jackson's Ut¬
tlo guests had their snowball fight, ana
where Mary Tyler held her fairy court.
Two Uttlo girls on this festive, occa¬
sion' did «i Spanlth dance, ond at. tho
e.lofin of' tho ovonlng .the gvowu-upa
danced the Virginia, voej. .

\ Christmas Holl From the President.
"One of the prettiest Christmas in-

cidenta in which a President ever fig¬ured occurred in '8?." St. NicK went on"
to nay. 'That yuur, while passing,through Richmond, Ind.. ProsldeutBenjamin Harrison was surprised. lphis car, by n tiny girl of tour, who,when ho took her upon his ltnee, threw
her arms about, his necK, Kissed hinu
impulsively and thrust a now peuKnlfoInto nis hand.
"When tno next holiday time came,

near," continued .Santa Claus, tumbling
in a great fat wallet, "the President"
gavo me a letter and a beautltul doll,
both to bo delivered to that same lit-
tie. girl on Christmas Eve. And her«
is a copy or that letter, which I shall
always Keep:

" '.My Uear Llttlo Friend," Saiita^
Claus road, "when you came Into my
car at Richmond 1 did not see you
until you stood at my feet looking up
to mo co sweetly that 1 did not Know
but a llttlo fairy had come In tnrougb
tho window. But when 1 picked you
up and you gavo me a kles, then I
know It was a real llttlo girl. The
pretty knlfn you handed nie I will
lteop till you aro a big girl, and when
1 go back to Indiana to Uvo you must
come to see me, and I will show you
that I have not forgotten you. The
little doll which you will find in the
box with this letter Is for you, and t
hope you will think It pretty. II the
doll could talk sho yould tell you how.
much I love to bo loved by the little
children.

" 'Affectionately yours.
" 'BENJAMIN HARRISON/ "

Santa Claus now put aiway his wallet,
buttoned up his red Jacket, pulled op
his mit tonn and lingered the lovet of
his anroplano as If threatening: to Al¬
oft. But ho could not suppress an¬
other happy recollection now flitting
into his memory.

The firnudest Christmas Party.
"I must not go without mentioning

tho grandest Christmas party given In
iho White House stnco the war," he
added, chuckling. "That waa tho mag¬
nificent ball which President Roose¬
velt gave to hiB youngest daughter,
Ethel, at The time, of her oomlng out,
when she wan but seventeen. The en¬
tire suite of state, apartments waa
thrown open, and tho hundreds ot
guests tripped up the grand stairway
Into the lobby, where the portraits of
Presidents gazed across banks of
Christmas greens and rows of hugs
vases holding whole trees of holly.
"Like a fairy princess, the flar«;nn-

halrod debutante, in her first ball gown
.a lovely creation of whlt-s satin
rtudded with crystals.stood beside
her mother In tho blue parlor, amid
wagonloads of flowers, sent by frlenda
from far and near. The Marine Band'
in scarlet coats, played merrily at th-j
front end of tho east room. In which
great apartment of so many memories
the dazzling young diplomats. In court
dress, and young army and naval oftl-
rers. in full uniform, tripped the light
fantastic, with tha debutantes of th*-
reason and a long list or oj.tior young
guests. At midnight supper was
served at little tablos scattered through
the corridor and dining rooms. And
two nights later Miss Ethel wag; tha
guest of honor at a Christmas bill
given by Mrs. Loiter In the whlto and,
gold ball room of her mllllon-dollsi
palace. Here the 250 young guest r
danced beneath scores of gold baskets
tilled with begonias and hung front
pink satin ribbons, while the* grea*
mirrors on the wall refleoted their
forms as they gilded across the floor:
to the music that sifted through v
groat, screen of smlla-; and pink* blos'r
soms.
"And Helen Taft had as men-y a tlma

last Yuletlde, which was the first fol¬
lowing her debut. Every night of thst.
Christmas week.she attended, both a.
dinner party and a ball at separata
houses, and one-night she attended tha
theatre bat-ween two such functions.
"But I must b& off," added the gar¬

rulous <ild codger. "My busy .'lays; is
nigh at hand."
"Even with your new aeroplane, how.

can you cover so much ground in so
Short a time?'' I asked.

"Well, you see, I have a staff of as¬
sistants in the countries across Xti?
water. The throe Magi .fill the;, stock-
ingi of t1\ tha little Spaniards and mv
sister Eefana leavas the gifts, for
Italy's youngsters, while my brother
PslsnUho- and hl3 servant Rupert do
tho business in Germany.
"Moreover," St. Nicholas concluded,

"my work In Holland was "finished
three weeks ago. for I always' attend-
to ths little Dutchmen on my birth-),
day, December 5, and, as already intt.
mated. I do not have to fill the shoes
of the French babies tilj New Year £v«".
wlule my-itinerary never call» me to
Rutala'until December e So you ses.
my son. my jolly tank ie not oo tfa>'
mendous as roost people think."
With -a cheery "good night," ihn oW

gantleman pulled the lever and his
Pcgasu.* leapsd into the air. And, d«-
aplto the temperature of th* night
and the length of tho discourse, I wa<t
not sensible of the chill that lurk»'d
In tho midnleht. air; for Jack: Ftoe«;
cannot bite when good St. Nic»©U«.,<»*
"copyright i»U, by John Slfreth Wtf^'i
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